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A few moments later 1 caught sight
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Lars a a.
1 atood staring at tbem, my feet as

helpless as though they bad taken root
In the soil. I could not utter a sound
nor make a gesture. 1 had been the
only one to guess that the companion-
ship of this devil of a BrignoUes bad
been of the gravest danger to Darxac.
If they would hare listened to me he
would have got rid of the creature's
presence long sgo. BrignoUes. the
tool of La nan. the accomplice of Lar-sa- n

what a discovery! Why. I bad
known all along that those accidents
in the laboratory had not happened by
chance! .They would believe me now.
I bad seen with my own eyes Lars ad
and BrignoUes talking and consulting
together at th entrance of the Cas-tillo-n

tunnel. I bad seen them. But
where were they gone now? For I
saw tbem no longer. They must be
In the tunnel. 1 hastened my steps,
leaving my coachman behind me. and
reached th runnel in a few moments,
drawing my revolver from my pocket
My stste of mind was beyond descrip-
tion. :

But where were tby? I walked
through the dark tunnel. No Larsan.
no Brignoll! Mot a living creature!
But upon my left toward ancient Cas-tillo-n.

It seemed to m that I could
perceive two forms that hastened.
They disappeared. I ran after tbem.
I arrived at th ruins. 1 stopped.
Who could say that those two figures
were sot lying In wait fof an behind

wall? . . -
The old Castillon was no longer (in-

habited, and for good reason. It bad
been entirely ruined destroyed by th
earthquake of 1887. What a silence
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, I said to Rouletabille. scarcely dar-

ing to put into words what was in my
mind:

--Old Bobr . . .

He did not answer. At the end of a
few moments be said:

"Hold your left band In your right
for five minutes and then ask yourself.
Is H you, Larsan 1 And when yon'
hare replied to yourself do not feel too
sure, for be may perhaps have lied to
you, and he may be In your own skin
without your knowing It."
, With these words Bouletablllo left
me alone in the west . boulevard. It
was there that Per Jacques came to
look for me. He brought me a tele-
gram.

I was not In much of a harry to
open the dispatch which Per Jacques
had brought me. and In this I was
wrong, for as soon as I cast my eyes
over tba words which it contained 1

realized that it was of the deepest Im-

portance. My friend sr Paris, whom I
had, requested to keep an eye upon
BrignoUes, .sent me word that the
said Briguolles had Heft Paris the
evening before for the Midi. He had
taken the 1035 train. My friend in-
formed me that be bad reason to be-
lieve that BrignoUes had taken a tick-
et for Nice.

What should BrignoUes b doing In
Nice? I kept BrignoUes to myself all
alone and so well that when, assuming
raj most indifferent air. 1 rejoined
Rouletabille in tb Cqort of Charles
tbe. Bold t never mentioned tb sub-
ject

'
, . "

.
-

t
' His brow was dripping with per-
spiration; bis arms were bared, bis col-
lar thrown off; a heavy hammer was In
bis hand. It seemed to m that he
was devoting considerable time and
energy to a comparatively simple task,
and, like a fool who does not see be-

yond the end of his own nose. 1 could
not refrain from telling him so. But, no!
I was only able to understand that,
half an hour later, when I came upon
him lying beside tb ruins of tb
Chapel murmuring In bis dreams the
one word which betrayed the sorrow
of his heart --mother." Rouletabille
was dreaming of the Lady in Black!
After baring relieved bis overcharged
heart with that one word be left noth-
ing more tb be beard except his heavy
breathing. He was completely ex-
hausted. I believe that it was the first
time be bad really slept sine we bad
come from, Paris.

I left the chateau unseen, and soon,
tny,dispatch la my pocket, 1 took, tb
train for Nice. On the way 1 chanced
to read this item on the first page of I

the Petit Nlcois: "Professor St anger--
son bss arrived at Caravan, where 'be
will stend a few weeks with M. Ar- -

hurJUncr lne rec'Dt purchaBe.r of
luo Fort of Hercules, who. aided by.

oeauuiut aime. Annur uance. wiu
dispense hospItaUty to his frtends la
this mediaeval stronghold. Professor
Strangerson's daughter, - whose mar- -
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of Mme. Edith. She smiled at ue
coquettlsbly. but her gayety seemed
a little forced as she Jested at my
"new trade." 1 answered ber that abe
was uncharitable In ber Jests because
she knew that aU tb trouble w wer
taking might be the means at any mo-
ment of saving th sweetest of wo
men from untold misery.

She cried with a sharp laugh:
"Oh. surely! The Lady --In Black r

She has you all under her spell."
"Perhaps there Is a little truth la

that speech." I returned.
"My husband Is craxy about her!"
And ahe turned upon me that same

curious look which had disturbed m
before.

"And therefore," she continued, 3
take very great pleasure in tb conver-
sation of Prince Ualitcb, who is more
romantic than ail the rest of you put
together."

1 asked her who was this Prince
GaUtcb of, whom I had heard so
much. She told me that b waa com
ing to luncheon, and sb gar m a
few particulars In regard to him from
which 1 learned, that Prince Ualitch
was on of th richest landholders la
bis own part of Russia.

He was called va hermit, a miser and
a poet He had inherited from bia fa'
ther a high position st court He waa
a chamberlain to bia majesty," and on
account of th Immense eervices ren--
aerea oy me parent tne emperor waa
supposed to regard th son with a
great deal of affection. j

I cannot teU why, but I felt a sin-
gular antipathy for the priuce without
ver having set eyes on him.
His relations with the Ranees wer

those of friendly neighbor Uness. Hav
ing ' purchased two years before the
magnificent property whose hanging
gardens, flowery terraces and beauti
ful balconies bad mad It known at

LGararaa as "the Garden of Babylon,"
be bad bad the opportunity to be of
assistance to Edith when she bad be
gun to make th outer court of' the
Chateau . of Hercules Into an exotic
garden. He bad .presented ber with
certain tropical plants. M. ' Banc
sometimes invited th prince to din
ner. and always after on, of these
functions - the prince . would send to
bis hostess a wonderful palm tree from
Nineveh or a cactus fabled to bav be-

longed to Semlramla. Edith said that
she was Interested ta th young Rus-
sian becaus such beau-
tiful verses to ber. After he bad re-

peated them . la Bass lan he would
translate tbm Into English, and.be

; bad even composed tbem la English
j for ber. and for her alone. Verses
- the verse of a real poet dedicated to
Mme. Edith! Th prince kept no car-
riage nor motorcar He used the
street cars and often did his own mar-
keting, attended by his servant Ivan,
who carried, a basket for the provi-
sions. Strangely enough, this avari-clonane- ss

did not seem In th least
lis tasteful to Mme. Edith, who ap-
peared to consider, it a mark of origt-Ut- y.

And she finished by saying:
"No .one has ever set foot within his

' loora, , He has .never' even Invited us
to come and sec his gardens.- - lan't it
beautifully fascinating?"

Mme. Edith turned away, and I fin-
ished my guard duty..

The first stroke of the luncheon bell
sounded. 1 hurried to my room to
make a hasty toilet but 1 paused In
the vestibule, amazed to bear tb
sound of music Who. under the pres-
ent circumstances, cared or dared to
play a piano in the Fort of Hercules?
And. bark! . Some one was singing. It
was a voice at once soft and sonorous
singing a strange song which sounded
now plaintive. "now threatening."

I opened the door and found myself
face to face with a young man who
was standing. I beard the footsteps
of Mme. Bance behind me. and the
next moment she was introducing me
to Prince Galltch. '

The prince was of the type that one
reads of in romances "a handsome,
pensive young man." His clear cut and
rather stern profile might have given
t somewhat severe expression to his
face if bis eyes, as mild and clear as
those of a child and with an expres-
sion of perfect candor, had not told an
altogether different story.

I could find nothing to say to this
beautiful youth who chanted foreign
poems. Mme. Edith took my arm and
let, me away to walk In the perfumed
gardens of the outer court whUe we
waited for the second bell for luncheon.

At noon we seated ourselves at th
table.

Those of ua at the table, all wearing
smoked glasses on account of the sun's
glared were M. Stangerson. Matbllde,
Old Bob. Darxac. Arthur Bance. Edith.
Bouletabllle. Prince GaUtcb and my-
self. Rouletabille bad placed himself
In such a position that be could ob-
serve everything along the entire
length of the fort The servants were
at their posts. Per Jacques was at
the entrance gate. Mattonl at the pos-
tern of the gardener and the Berniers
In the square tower before the door
of the apartments occupied by the
Darxacs.

Prince GaUtcb was the first to make
a remark. He spoke politely to Roule-
tabille. mentioning the fame which
the young reporter bad won. This ap-

peared to embarrass him. and he made
a confused reply. The prince went on
to explain that be waa particularly In-

terested In the exploits of my friend
for the reason that as a subject of tb
caar. he knew that BouletabUi would
shortly be sent to Bosnia. But tb re-

porter replied that nothing had yet
been decided, whereupon the prince
astonished us by drawing from his
pocket a Journal of. bis own country
announcing the fact that Rouletabille
was soon to be in St Petersburg.
There was occurring In that dry. the
prince read, a series of erents so
inexplicable In governmental circles
that the superintendent of police. bad
decided to ask the Epoch to lend him
the young reporter. Rouletabille re-

plied dryly that be bad never In the
course of his abort life done detective
work and that the superintendent of
police at St. Petersburg was an idiot

Mme. Edith arose from her chair,
speaking ecstatically of the beauty of
nature. But iu her opinion, she de-

clared, there was nothing more beau-
tiful anywhere near than the Gardens
of Babylon. She added mischievously.
"They seem so much more beautiful
because oue may only see tbem from a
distance!"

The prince said nothing. Mme.
Edith looked vexed and n moment later
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- Tbe Ranees eagerly entered Into
these antlauarian researches. Mrs.
Ranee, being of a romantic turn, took

Tlolent fancy to the rained castle
and persuaded her husband to buy It.
.While It was beta mad habitable
Ranee telegraphed and wrote to her
ancle. Old Bob, who was then bons

f digging In Patagonia. These massage
never-reache- him. (or Old Bob, who
bad preTioualy promised to join his
nephew and niece after they had been
married for awhile, had already taken
the steamer for Europe. Evidently re-

port had already brought to him the
etoryif the treasures of the Rochera

' Rouses. A few days after the cable
bad been dispatched he landed at Mar-
seilles and arrived at 11 en tone, where
tie became the companion of Arthur
Bance and his wife In the Chateau of
Hercules, which his very presence
teemed to fill with life and cajety.

The gayety of Old Bob appeared to
is a tittle theatrical, but that feeling
arose without doubt from the effects
of our apprehensions of the evening

.before. The Old Bob had the soul of
t a. child. He was as much of a co--

jguette as an Id woman. ,
f . Mrs. Bance presented him to as, and
be uttered a few polite phrases, after
iwhlch he opened his wide mouth In a
treat hearty laugh. He was jubilant,
and w were soon to learn, the reason
!wby.' He had brought back Trout, his
Tislt to the Museum of --Paris the cer
tainty that the skeleton of the Banna
(Grande was no more ancient than the

.one which be bad discovered In his
last expedition to Tierre aei jruero.
.'.Mme. Edith bad the unklndnees to
Interrupt the Jubilations of her uncle
ty announcing to him that . Prince
)G all ten, who had purchased the Orotto
kf Borneo and Juliet at Bochers

; bona! discovery, for she had seen hlaa
the very morning of Old Bob's depar-
ture for Paris passing by the Port of
Hercnlea, carrying under bis arm a lit-t- ie

' box. which be had touched as he
Mot bv. caHlne out to her. "See. Mrs.
(Bane, I have found a treasurer He
walked on. laughing, with the remark
that he would have a surprise for Old
XJob on bja return. And later sne naa
eieard thkt Prince GaUtcb ' had de--V

clsred that he bad discovered "the
. loldest skull in the history of the hu-

man 'race.
Every vestige of gayety fled from

(was husky with passion as be ex-- ,
claimed: j

mknU In aU history la Old Bob's sknlL
Do you understand me? It is Old

1

Cob's stall.'
MattonL Mattonil Bring my trunk !

t oncer h Cried. . 4

, Almost as soon as the words were '
spoken w saw Mattonl crossing th

r -i tt.. Ram ruA
Bob trunk on his shoulder. Old Bob I

took bis bunch of keys, got down on
bis Jknem and opened th box. From
khis receptacle he took a hatbox. and
"from tb hatbox b drew out a skull.
avbJcti b placed in th middle of th

. table.
' Tm ill 1 f ahtfl In tti. tilafrAww

arumanlty! he echoed. "Here It is! It
Is Old Bod's skull! Look' at It! Ob, I
ran tell yon. Old Bob neve go any-whe-w

without bis aknnr

CHAPTER VTIT.

Wonderful Finds and
Vanishing.

LD BOB took up th frightful
object and began to caress
It, bis ejes sparkling and his
thick Up' parting once more

la a broad smile. Bouietabill and
X were unable longer to control our-Mv-w

I and nearly split our side with
laaghtsr all tb more becaus Old Bob
every tmw moments would Interrupt

, himself la tb midst of a peal of merrV
. stent to demand of da what was th

bject of oar mirth.
jSoddoJy Old Bob grow serious. He
Kited th skull In bis right band and

! placed th forefinger of the left hand
j spon the forehead of bis ancestor.
! - "When one looks at th skull. from
above on notice very clearly a" pen-
tagonal formation which Is due to the
notable development of th parietal
Jmp and th jutting out of the shell
of th occipital. Th great breadth
of tb face come from the exaggerat-
ed development of tb sygomaUc pro-
portion, while la the bead of th trog-
lodyte of th Baonsse ffaona what
Co we find?"

I shall never know what It was that
Old Bob found In th bead of the
troglodytes, for I did not listen to
him. but X looked at him. And I had
bo further Inclination for laughter.
Old Bob seemed to me terrifying, hor--

. rible, as false as the father of lies,
with his counterfeit gayety and his
scientific Jargon. My eyes remained
fixed upon him as if they were fas-
cinated. ' It seemed to me that I could
see bis hair move, just as a wig might
do. One thought th thought of Lar-
son, which, never left m completely
seemed to expand until It filled my en-

tire brain. 1 felt as If 1 must speak
It out when all at one I felt an arm
locked In mine, and 1 saw Rouletabille
looking at me with an expression
which I did not know bow to read.' He drew me away from th table,
and we walked toward the west boule-
vard. After he had 'looked closely on
every side and made sore that no on
was near us be said:- -

"Too are In the right in seeing bin
everywhere around us. If be were
not there a little while ago he is per--

bap there now. Ah. he is stronger
than the stones! He is stronger than
anything else in the world. 1 fear him
less within thau without for, Saln-clai- r,

Uti that fe is. here--" .

riag to M. Robert Darxac has Just TOUiu "ol aear' iae tvUTCr"ttlJua
taken place in Tarls. has also arrived twee,n thm koked 1Uce na "gament,
at the Fort of Hercules with ber bus-- and 1 caoant only on word of Roole-ban- d.

the brilliant voanar nrofessor of '. tSMIIes. Thief!" ,
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there was all around ma: With
thousand precautions 1 ' searched
through the ruins, contemplating with
horror the deptb of the crevices which
the earthquake had opened Jn tb
rocks.

Had I been the victim of an Illusion?
I could no longer see my two shadows.
Was 1 also the plaything of my imagi-
nation when I stooped and picked up
from the road a bit of letter paper
which looked to me singularly like
that which Darxac used at La Bar-bonn- e?

Upon this bit of paper I deciphered,
two syllables which I believed Bri-
gnoUes bad written. The syllables
seemed to be tb end of a word the
beginniag of which was missing. All
that It was possible to make out was
"bonnet." ,

Two boars later I ed tb
Fort of Hercules and told my story to
BouletabQle. who placed the bit of
paper in his portfolio and entreated
m to be as silent as tb grave la re-

gard to my expedition.
Astonished at having produced so

different aneffect frotn the one which
I had anticipated at the discovery
which I believed so Important. 1 stared
at RouletabUle! H turned his bead
away. HI eye were filled with tears.
. "Bouletablller I exclaimed.

But again h motioned ' me not to
peak.
They bad waited dinner for me. It

was late. We scarcely attempted to
bid thdeep anxiety which froze our
hearts. On would have said ' that
each one of us was resigned to tb
nvw "ur-- u wee lunsairiuai. ai iv

o'clock X .went to take up my station
at th tower of the gardener. While
I was in the tittle room wbeoa we had
consulted together the night before th

J"' ta BIack aad KouUubUle passed

lantern fell on their faces. Mme. Dar-
xac was greatly excited. She was urg-
ing BouletabUi to something which 1

The two entered the Court of th
'4-- Th Lady 1 B1"ck stretched

nep "rm toward the young man. but
ne aid not see it. lor ne lert ner imm
diately and went toward his own
room- - She remained standing alone
for a moment In the court leaning
against the trunk of the eucalyptus
tree In an attitude of unutterable sad-Bes-s;

then, with slow steps, she enter-
ed tb square tower.
Jt was now th 10th of April., The

attack of th sqnar tower occurred
on th night between th 11th and
12th. , t

CHAPTER IX.

The Creepy Luncheon and
Invisible Guest. '

P7m HTE day almost from tb rising
of tb sun waa Intolerably hot
and tb boors on guard were
almost overpowering. At 9

o'clock I cam down from my room
and went to the postern and entered
th room which we bad styled "the
ball of council to reliev Rouleta-bl-ll

of bis guard. Darxac appeared,
announcing that he bad something
important to communicate. He said
that b in vended to quit the Korr of
Hercules at one, taking his wife with
him. . Tula declaratioa left Bouleta-
bUi and myself dumb with surprise.
Mme. Edith bad bad a nervous attack.
We understood the reason at once, for
there :waa no doubt In tb mind of
either RouletabM'e or myself that Mrs.
Kance's jealousy of II me. Darxac was
Increasing every hour and that each
act of courtesy performed by tb bus-ban- d

toward th former object of bis
admiration was positively insupporta-
ble to bis wife. .

BouletabUi Implored Darxac to en-
dure the situation. He assured him
that' be agreed with bia feeling that
tb stay pf himself and Mme. Darxac
must be mad brief, but that th se-

curity of both depended on their re-

maining In their present quarters for
th time being, if they were to go
away Larsan would know on the mo-
ment how to overtake them and when
they expected him the least Here
they were forewarned, they were upon
their guard, for they knew. Elsewhere
they would be at th mercy of every
person that surrounded tbem. for they
would not have the Fort of Hercules
to defend tbem. Certainly this situa-
tion could not endure very long, but
BouletabUi asked M. Darxac to wait
eight days longer, not a single one
more.
, Darxac leH as. shaking hi bead
doubtfully. -- He waa angrier than we
bad ever seen him. BouletabUi re-
marked:

"Mme. Darxac will not leave us, and
U. Darxac will etay If sb does." And
he started off on his rounds.

L UGH COAL

said suddenly.; .
'

.

"I'm not going to deceive 70a any
longer, prince. , 1 have seen your gar
dens."

'

"indeed r inquired Galltch, .

"MI tell yon all about It." ...
' And abe related, while the prince lis-
tened with an alrof cold imperturb
ability, the story of ber visit to the
Gardens of Babylon. ' '

She bad come o poo tbem lnadvert-- 3

ently from the rear fn climbing over a
hillock which separated the garden
from the " mountains. She bad wan
dered from enchantment to enchant
ment, but without being in the least
astonished.

The prince bad scarceJyj time to re
ply before Walter. Old Bob's servant,
brought a dispatch to Rooletabille.
The latter asked permission to open It
and read aloud :

Return as soon as possible. We are
waiting for you very anxiously. A mic--
nifieent assignment at St. Petersburg. .

This dispatch was signed by the edi
tor la chief of the Epoch.

"Well, what do yon say to that. M.
Rouletabille?" demanded the prince.

"I shall not go to St. Petersburg"
declared Rouletabille.

Tbey will regret ' yoar decision at
the court." said the prince. "I am cer-
tain of that, and allow me to - say,
young man. that yon are missing a
wonderful opportunity".

Rouletabille opened bis lips as though
to answer, but closed them again. Ga-

lltch went on:
"Ton would have found an adventure

worthy of your skill. One may hope
for everything when one bas been
strong enough to nnmask a Larsan"

The word fell into the midst of ns
like a bombshell, and. as if by a com-
mon Impulse, we took refuge behind
our smoked glasses. The silence which
followed was horrible. Larsan! Why
should this name which we ourselves
bad so often pronounced within the
last forty-eigh- t hours and wtilch rep
resented a danger with which we were
commencing to almost feel familiar
cause Indefinable terror to creep
through our bodies? The, unbroken si
lence on every band contributed to in
crease an Indescribable state of hypno
sis. Where bsd Old Bob's tntyety vanish
ed? And why did all the others sit so
silent and so motionless behind their
dark glasses? AU at once I turned my
head and looked behind rue. Then 1 un
derstood, more by Instinct than any
thing else, that I was the object of a
common psychk'si attraction. Some one
waa looking at me. xwo eyes were
fixed upon me weighing upon me. 1

could not see the eyes, and 1 did not
know from where the glance fixed
upon me came, but, it waa there. 1

knew it and it was bis glance. But
there was no one behind me. nor at
the right, nor the left, nor In front, ex
cept the people who were seated at
the table, motionless, behind their dark
glasses. And then then 1 knew that
Lars.in's eyes were glaring at me from
behind a pair of those glasses ah. the
dark glasses the dark glasHes b tad
which were bidden Larson's eyes!

And then, all at once, the sensation
passed. The eyes doubtless were
turned awsy from me. 1 drew a long
breath. Another sigh echoed my own.
Was It from the breast of Rouletabille

waa It the Lady In Black, who per
haps, had at the same time as myself
endured the weight of those piercing
yes!
Old Bob spoke: - '

"Prince. I do not believe that your
last spiaal bone goes any further back
than the middle of the quarternary
period." (

And all the black spectacles turned
In bis direction.

Rouletabille arree and made a sign
to me. I hastened to the council room.
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At Nice, bidden behind the blinds of
t buffet. I awaited th arrival of tb
train from Paris by which BrignoUes
was due to arrive. And the next mo-
ment I saw him alighting from a car.
I' knew that there must be some
Strang reason for this journey of
which he bad not Informed M. Darxac
beforehand. And I knew that tb trip
was a secret on when I saw that
BrignoUes was bending bis bead a be
hurried along, gliding rapidly as a
pickpocket among th passengers. But
I wsa behind him. I fallowed him.
Thee ma Bearers seemed to me more
and more ambiguous. Finally B rig-n-

oil ea' carriage cam' ut upon tb
Boad d la Oornicbe, and I directed
my coachman to take tba same way.
Th numerous windings of this road,
its accentuated curve, permitted m
to see without being seen. Finally we
reached th Bee alien railway station,
where I was astonished to see Bri-
gnoll ee carriage stop and th man
himself get out pay th driver and en-
ter th waiting room. lie was going
to take th train. Fr what purpose?
He got Into a passenger coach which
was bound for th Italian fronUeo. 1

realised that all bis movements wer
bringing him nearer to th Fort of
Hercules. I got In th car behind hi.

BrignoUes did nqt get off until w
reached Menton. I saw him alightH bad turned up the collar of bis
overcoat and pulled his bat down over
bis eye. He cast a stealthy glanc
around the quay and then mingledwith th other passengers. Once out-
side th train shed be got Into a shab-
by old stage which waa atandlng by
the sidewalk. I Inquired of an em-
ployee, who told me that that car-
riage waa th stage to SospeL

8ospel Is a picturesque little city lost!
between the last counterforts of the
Alps, two hours and a half from Men-ton- e

by ooacb. N railroad passe
through there. It Is on of the most
retired and quietest corners f Franc,
the most dreaded by revenue officers
and by th Alpine banters. Why was
Brignolle going to Boepel? I must
find out 1 hired a carriage from th
station, and In a few momenta L too,
was climbing over the rocks to the
valley of Caret How I regretted not
having spoken of my telegram to
Bouietabill! The Strang behavior of
BrignoUes would have given him Ideas,
useful and reasonable, while for my
part I bad not the aUghtest Idea of
bw to reason. 1 only knew bow to
follow this BrigoMes as a dog fol-
lows his master. 1 reached Castillon
ten minutes later than BrignoUes. Cas-
tillon Is at the highest point of tb
road between Meotoua and Soepel. I
descended from the carriage, and at
the entrance of a tunnel through
which It was necessary to pass to
reach th opposite turn of the moun-
tain 1 beheld BrignoUe and Frederic
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